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cowardly, but I must admit that these spiders canse me t,
feel like a coward. At a distance they seem as large asa
mouse, but the body is really not much more than an inch
in length and width, but the legs are so numerous that it
looks very large.

Would you care to know what I have been doing this
week™ On Monday, after my teaching was over, I went to

the districts and then to meet the noon train, as I expected |;

the delegate from the World’s Woman’s Christian Temper-
ance Union, Miss Pa1rish, with Miss Parmalee and a Japan.
ese girl, who was Miss Parmsiee’s interpreter. We had
erranged for two meetings—one on Monday evening, for all
who would come ; anrd oue for Tuesday aiternoon, for women
alove. Unfortunately, Miss Parrish had taken ill the night
before, and had to go to bed as soon as she reached the
school. Our cook also took sick, and you know what that
means with company on hand, and the responsibility of these
temperance meetings, in addition to our usual work. Then
it rained in torrexts all day and all evening.

Miss Parmalee spoke to an audience of only twenty-five,
when we had expected some hundreds. I was surprised to
find anybody there on such 3 night. Her address was very
‘nteresting. Next day the rain ceased, and as Miss Par-
malee had to go on to Nagoya, and Miss Parrish was still
unable to go out, we had the woman’s meeting in the school.

On Wednesday, my helper, Miss Noguchu, and I went to
Ejiri, a town not far away, to hold a meeting for women and
one for children. It is a very hard place to work in, and
there seems liitle progress as the months pass. Two non-
Christian young women and one or two Christians generaliy
compose my meeting ; while afiss Noguchu gathers thirty.
or forty children in another room, and teaches them. Those
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